






























































from the 
and feeli: 

oenevolenae to men of all conditions and nations,” I would giv 
ibolished Slaver; within her borders os to all people but as we 
thereafter born, within her limits. From that time I shall el i m 


I convinced by no otter means that the sys.--- , , * . . . 

evil, their sense of justice alone will lead them th “® wrethohee for venturing to interfere w 
it length to range themselves on the side of those who | dversion. 


, '7 8wun « bow » forth!, warfare ‘ The.”""’" """ or UB 
their carry truest were good encugh 























































































































































































































































ftaettQ. 


For ilia Anti-Slavery Standard. ' 

a tie attain:*. 

c six half skated all the afternoon 
Upon the mill-pond, it was Christmas day ^ 


And all the work was stopt. The great mill wheel 
Stood ice-bound, and the frozen water-fill 
Caught the red sun-Bet on its splintered front. 

We had a merry time; one whisked and whirled 
And challenged all the rest to catch him. I 
With many a twist and turn cut up the ice; 

Here a spread eagle waved his shapeless wings, 

Here lay a lover’s knot, and there the pond 
Lay scrawled with figures like a school-boys’s slate. 
But last of all we carved pur names at length 
With flourishes, each striving to outdo 
His fellow, but they gave the palm to mine; 

The three great C’s stared out in leanest curv« 

And mooked 


Father Leonard— It is nothing at all,—only onei 


Kose slowly up behind the sighing pine: 


That evening vr! 


hen the fire blazed and roared 
imney, and the sap began 
To sing old songs of Summer in the logs, 

I oalled to Charles and said “Wake up and tell 
The tale you told a night or two ago 
To me, while we were dragging up the hills 
The sled in which we coasted the girls down.” 

“ What night ?” he asked, half waked; “the night” 




“ When, your foot slipping, they were tumbled 01 
And lay with smothered laughter in the snow!” 

He laughed, and pinched Kebecca, and pulled out 
A sprig of holly from her hair, whose leaves 
He picked off in the pauses of his tale, 

And then, premising that the verse was rude, 
Written at school, some years before, began: 


The yellow moon riseth up over the seas. 

She tips with her splendour the bare stunted t: 

Whose last leaves the wild wind when he bloweth that | 




Plucketh off and in 

The boys are all skating, they care not for m 
If I skate np the rive* what harm will they s 
I will go to the forest where, rapid and deep, 

This black river rolls over dear Lucy’s sleep. 

es looked like I 


at night—oh, the tr 


With their long waving ai 


und me in 


Andl saw through the shadows that darkened around, 

Her form flitting mist-like rise up from the ground. 


I sat by the river and thought of the time 
When both of us sat there—she just in her prime, 
With the soft curls that shaded her innocent face. 
And her body that swayed Uke a lily in grace. 

I will seek her, she waits in the forest for me; - 
She sits as of old by the gnarl’d oak-tree— 

Where all that long Summer such moonlights as these, 
We met by the light that rained down thro’ the trees. 

That day when she crossed to the opposite side, 
Where the black damned river runs sluggish and 


They were laughing a: 


I do not dare think of her lying there dead. 
With the black waters flowing so still o’er her 
And the pale water-lilies that tremble and sti 
When they wake from their slumbers and thin 


I am glad I have reached it, how weary I am 
The cold moon still looketh down proudly and calm 
Not a change on her face though she seeth my tears, 
Not a change if she saw them rain down so for years 


The woodman next morning, who sang as he walked 
0 r with his young daughter who went with him talked. 
Started back in the path as he saw how he lay 
With his young eyes forevermore robbed of the day. 


He ended blushing, and the crickets sang 
Upon the hearth whose fading embers died. 

And all the room was hushed in tender gloom. 

But suddenly the miller burst the door 
With cries of “ Come,” and all of us sprang up 
To see the show, and there within was set 
A table piled with heaps of generous oheer, 
Apples and nuts, with mountainets of cake 
Whose icy tops brought winter within doors. 

And after this we had a score of games, 

Whose stolen kisses sweetened sleep with dreams. 

CLARENCE 0. COOK. 
Cambridge, Mass. July 1849. 


JUisteUann. 


of her ways. Since her betrothed was taken by the | 
oonsoription, the poor thing has lost her senses. 

Jacques— Well, Father Leonard, you will bogin] 
the story-telling, will you not, as in old times 1 

The Girj.s _Yes, oh, yes, Father Leonard; 

story! a story of the Were-Wolf. 

Father Leonard. —I am ready. ■ But it is not a| 
story. It is a history. 

The Daughters—A true story 1 Have you seen 
the Were-Wolf 1 

Father Leonard—No, not I, but my grand¬ 
father, who told it to my father. 

Jacques. —Bring the basket of chestnuts, sftd we 
will peel them while we listen. 

Father Leonard. —It was an Autumn night, just 
like this. My grandfather, a high spirited man, I 
warrant you, who was not then thirty years old, was! 
returning home, just such an evening as to-night, 
froih the fiist gathering of the chestnut-season. He 
was quite alone, for the farm-servant who went with 
him as far as the door, left him suddenly there, and j 
of sight in a moment, as if the devil had 
ried him off. 

back, then, all alone. The wind was I 
chilly, and the moon was as pale,—she had just the 
look of our poor Jane. All that was melancholy | 
enough. 

■ My grandfather did more than his utmost to think 
of something else. He brought to mind his wife and 
his little ones. He counted his harvest upon his 
fingers. But there was as it were a charm in the 
darkness which always brought him back, and set 
him to looking fearfully before him towards the end 
of the road, for the apparitions and stories of the 
other world which he had just been hearing told, 
round the fire at the village gathering. Soon a little | 
sound of dry leaves, which seemed to follow hit 
right, made his hair stand on end. He stopped 
he noise Stopped. He went on—the noise did the j 
le. His blood ran cold, when something 
of the shadow of the chestnut trees. It was a dog. 
What a stupid dog am I myself, said my grandfather, 
to hare been frightened by a dog in the leaves. 

The creature was black, and seemed tired. My| 
grandfather whistled to it. It sat up upon 
quarters and made no reply. My grandfather, 
drawing near, thought he recognized a great dog 
that he had not seen since his new domestic had 
been with him. He tried to catch it, but the animal 
rose. He followed calling to it; but it limped on 
before him as if it was deaf, leaving only the length 
of its shadow between itself and my grandfather. 

So they went On, step after step, step after step, 
long, that at last my grandfather became alarm¬ 
ed and wanted to stop; but,, he was like one be¬ 
witched behind the black dog: he did not wish 
follow it, and yet he followed on. 

When they reached the Paradise road, you know 
where it is; just at that deep hollow where the rock 
and the bushes make it seem night in open day; my | 
grandfather, who was all in a cold sweat, suddenly 
scame aware that there was nothing to 
e came to a stand, and wiped his forehead. 

The evil thing is gone, though?he; and hearing 
) farther sound, he put his hands upon his knees 
and bent his ear to hear the better. 

When he tried to rise it was i 
iliged to rest upon his wrists. A heavy load 
..eighed him down. He struggled against it, but 
the more efforts he made to free himself, the heavier 
became the load, till at last he felt as if he had 
three sacks of wheat upon his shoulders. 

—It is Satan, said he. If I resist, he will kill me. 
So he never stirred-. 

What he carried was warm and rough. Feeling 
_ hot breath in his hair, two hairy paws round his 
neck, and two others, hanging down behind gently 
kicking him, as if to say, up and be moving, my 
grandfather straightened himself carefully up, and 
began to walk. But as they came out of the hollow 
way, a barking was heard before them. What he 
carried sighed heavily, and slid down upon the 
ground. My grandfather saw nothing, but he heard 
dogs fighting and shrieking as if they’ were devour¬ 
ing one another. Then all was still, and the thing 
that got itself carried mounted again upon his back. 

When they reached an opening, my grandfather 
ventured to look on one side, and saw over his 
shoulder the head of a great black dog which was 
shedding tears like a man, as it gnawed between its 
white teeth a bone from whioh hung a morsel -of 
bloody flesh. Wild with affright, my grandfather 
began to run like a madman, with this dreadful | 
thing upon his shoulders. 

He reaches his house, he knocks at the door, his 
dog yelps in the court. Then what he carried 
sighed deeply a second time and slid down upon the 
ground. The poor dog within howled its death-cry. 
The house-door opened; my grandfather rushed in— I 
fastened it behind him, and fell stiff upon the kitch¬ 
en floor. 

When he came to himself, he opened the win¬ 
dow softly, and saw by the moonlight, his servant 
going out of the stable where he slept, near the oxen. 
The fellow was palp as death. He looked anxiously 
round him, began scratching in the dunghill, and 
oarefully hid something under the straw. -Then he 
went back again into the stable- 
What was it he hid, and why had he anything to 


anew, fulfil again the seven years; continue still t 


devour those poor dogs my brethren, whose 
pieroe my heart! and you have burnt it! Oh, my ] 

|God! My God! ■ ' • 

The Daughters. —What next, Father Leonard 

Leonard. —Why, that is all. My father] 


told m 


■e such creaturi 


m Were- 


Daughters. —There 
Wolves then f 

Father Leonard. —I do not say that there 
any now, in our days. I only tell you what my 
father told me of the times of my grandfather. 

Jacques. —I do not know whether there 
Were-Wolves in old times or no; God forbid there 
should be in times to come. But what would you 
say my friends, if 1 should tell you that I believe I 
have been one, and am not sure but that I am one 


I know only too well that I was £>*“»«*• 
veiled my musket in spite of myself. A cloud 
passed before my eyes. We fired. Bn y 
been fighting all night, and had no powder to 
our fire. They threw down their unless arms, 
lounted upon the piled-up pavement, and atte 
bracing their wives and children, they placed them 
by their sides that they might all die together. 

Death makes free! said they. Since we are de¬ 
nied bread, brothers, send us your bAlleta. a " 
they bared their wasted bosoms. Tears filled ou 


still t 


about leu o’ .he elects parlour or study 

doore, found it open, no <** ‘J T #nd lhw he wen 
Dick tooke ye florses rounii , behjnt |, which 
ite thro’ye house, mtp ye „|i eV s and iur- 


straite thro’ ye house, mm * 7 j a |i e ys and tur- j 


God d—n you! howled the ■ 
with these brigands; yes, 


; will you finish 


My poor startled companions 


fired. I was like one 


Shoot this madman with the rest, said 

At these words I threw down my musket, andl 
rushed over the heap of pavement. I fell down 


Company. —Oh Lord! 

Father Leonard. —Are you laughing at us 
have you left your wits yonder with the regimen 
Jacques. —No,no! listen tome, Itallrunsii 
head like a terrible dream. 

Father Leonard— Your looks frightened 
What spell has come over you 1 

-I have suffered too much. I must 
my mind of it all. 

You remember, my good friends, when the 
script’s lot fell upon me seven years ago. I felt soul 
and body bound for seven years. By whom ? for 
what 1 I never knew; nor do I know yet. One 
thing only was certain—zt was so. My weeping 
friends and relatives told me so; and that I could 
only escape from my fate by some infirmity or lame¬ 
ness, or by having wherewith to buy the soul and 
body of some other man, whom misery might tempt 
pledge himself to fulfil the seven years’ in my 
stead. 

As I was too poor to buy a man, I never could 
my comrade Raymond halt by, or my neighbour who I 
had the epilepsy fall into convulsions and foam-" 
the mouth, without envying their misfortune, as if 
•e a saviour. I cursed my good constitution ai 
those that gave it to me. I tried to lose my good 
health. I exercised violently by day, and then, bathed 
n sweat, stretched myself out in the cold dew all 
light: but I only awoke the stronger for it in the 
noming. The day came. They stripped me naked. 
—They felt of me; they examined me like a young 
:alf in the nfarket. I was sound. They brought 
me to the city. They conducted me with many 
others to the largest house, where there were so 
many, corridors, so many chambers, and so many 
courts, that one could not move about there without 
losing one’s self. As soon as I was there, they took 
me by the head and sheared me like a sheep for the 
slaughter. Then they took away my country 
clothes, and gave to me in their place, to me too, a 
skin; a sort of skin of red and blue; and strange 
enough, it seemed to me that I began to be less 
man in it, than in my old clothes. 

Then a terrible voice read us a litany of which 11 
understood nothing —only one word, death! death 
| death! which ended off each phrase like an Amen. 
We wept in silence. 

You hear, peasants, brute beasts! cried the void 
to us. You are no longer your own You have no| 
longer any will but that of your leaders, who them¬ 
selves have none butthat of their commanding officer. 
Obey the word with hand and eye, and all that vou 
do will be well done. Otherwise, (as you have just 
heard, and as you will hear it repeated to you every 
day, that you may not forget it for a single moment,) 
death! death! death! 

I wept without a word—I felt that I was pos¬ 
sessed. 

Suddenly a trumpet sounded and the voice bade 


j Sheepscote lhls " lor “’"f e .““he and I started at 
him have ye bay • ...i Mnstor Aenew.s 


on my mind »o ut.lav.mrnb c an irapree*( w ofT' 
b.racter, ». M'conduct when first request,j 0 , * 
...... Riddle. 11 Would you have me “ 10 «• 


hernte Biddle. ‘‘ Would you have me du t u„. “ b ’ 
Lp/e lor »uch a lousy. .IllV fellow_» Tl,o?,| 

[l. > wn » his answer to Thomas Firman, wh «L u 
.milled for the release of his friend,* 

1 .. .aid hv Cromwell, nl a 


was with the b« 


distracted, and shouted wildly—too bad 
No! no! better shoot myself! better die! 

Those who did not fall by the discharge let them¬ 
selves he taken prisoners without resistance and 
without attempting to escape. 

Shoot them! Said the voice; and turning to i 
added, dare to negleot your duty, and 

Grief and indignation broke something in my| 
head and breast; and I cried out, yon can kill me, 
11 feel that I am my own master once more; it« 
longer a miserable were-wolf that you will kill, 


9oe we walked towards ye n ^ of bee«. 

hour hard by, hearde a m ^ found Roger Ag- 

issuing. In ,h,9 n r “ l„d l o Mr 'VIiUon. Thereupon 
new reading to Rose ® nd ^ ,; iion s, and Rose pro- 
ensued .name cheerlu esslu.a AgMW »yd| 

posed lh h 9 bowre, where was room 


it was pleasanter in the bowre ,w • ^ her c ham* 

fefledatMilton, and sayd somewhat of 


upon the dead and dying ; I was all splashed with 
their blood. I rose up, horror-struck at what I had| 
been forced to do, and ran without stopping Uke on 
distracted, for seven days and “ ‘ 


nights, till 


saw UU3 morning the steeple of our church. 
Jeannte— Hark! Hark! what noise is that with- 


handed Phillis.” , n ... i bad seeno her 

As he went alonge, r him C omelv pl® a ; 

euest once before, and tbo “B b . ™ y( j “ Pleasant 1 
gentleman. She laught our time, 

why, he is one of ye 8™^ you or I over hearde 

ani knows more langua^thay ^ ^ ^ ght 

not ensure his being plet-nt ™ 

L hath writ some of.y*|oveh ’ 8 oompoeure 
ever hearde, and hath brought » ! hi< „ldo .Siege 
this morning, which r ’ „ e at pleasure, 

friend, was discussing wth him, h) my gr P t 

When you came. A?terwe have ^ said I , 

,ii„, - IJJZ.'d r«g» ■; 


The Girls.- 5 —Who can be comi: 
light 1 

Father Leonard—I t is the 


it this time 


Jeannie— Hear the sabres clash! These 
soldiers who carried off my betrothed. 

Jacques— They come to carry off me. 
lost my Were-Wolf’s skin; I am to begin my time 
over again; to follow the chase another seven years, | 
still to go on killing poor creatures, my brethren, 
whose cries make my heart bleed. 

Adieu, my dear friends, adieu forever—for nobody 
shall again be master of my body and soul^^D«itt| 




Uewamnlye discussion of his owne composures. 
• • talke of those of other men, u Stak- 


’fphrt wns said by Cromwell, ol a ....... 

for liis piety an * 1 lc " r " ln *» one whose respect ? 1 
land knowledge of the sacred Scriptures, was 
great that he confined to memory nearly ihe whole 
of Ih. New Testament, ini Greek, ss well 
| vernacular tongue. He died a martyr to the umh 
his death having been hastened by the auff 0[1 " j. 
his impn*oom*nt. 

Had Biddle lived a century earlier, hit body wonls 
undoubtedly have shared the fate of his hoot. S ur * 
|y, then, some advance had been made i„ , h , “ * 
ciplea of toleration. 1 

But this same Parliament, at the very ti me wh 
they were deliberating upon thecaiech(.m,a„donfr 
a lew weeks belore they finally ordered it t 0 be oJ 
.rally used passed a law against heretic*, 0 r whu! 
Teal! the Orthodox historian of the Puritans, says’ 
This wns one of the most shocking laws I hay. 
met with in the religious liberty and shows that ihe 
governing Preabvteriana would have made a terrible 
me of their power, had they been supported by t |,. 
sword of the civil magistrate. ’ I he following J 
ini may be found in Neal'a Hiatory of the Puri, 
is 8 vo London edition, TB37 ; p 509: 

Vhe ordinance ia dated May 2, 1648, and ordains 
i That all persons who shall willingly maintnio, p ub . 
|i»h or defend, by preaching or writing, the following 
hcrestea with obstinacy, shall upon complaint, «nt| 
proof, bv the oalhs of two witnesses before two jus. 
tices of the peace, or confession of the party, be 
commuted to prison, without bail or mainprize till 
the next gaol delivery ; nntl in case the indictment 
shall then be lound, and the party upon his trial shall 
not abjure his said error, and his defence and main¬ 
tenance of the same, he shall suffer the pains of 
daath, as in the case of felony, without benefit of 
clergy : and if h<® recant or abjure, he shall remain 
: n prison till he find sureties that he will not main- 
min the same heresiea or errors any more; but it he 
relapse, and is convictid a second time, he shall suf. 
fer death as before ' ” 

One of the heresies named in the ordinance above, 


he beganne 

^^Tasso’s*friend" the* Marouis of 

appeared, Mr. Milton^had knowled^ofm^^ 

prest to know ] 


ye country of Romeo and Juliet, and prest co 
whether f loved poetry ; M finding mefloat* to tell, 
sayd he doubted not 1 preferred Romances, ar 
he had read manie, and loved them dearly^ 


That the Father is not God that the Son is not 
God. that the Holy Ghost ia God ; or that these 
three are not one eternal God ; or that Christ ia not 
God equal with the Father.” 

*• The ordinance proceeds to specify some other 
errors of less dement and says, ‘ that whosoevet 
shall maintain and defend them shall, upon convic- 
by the oaths of two witnesses or by his own 


delivers!” as those poor brothers said whom they j 
made me kill. ^ 


Again a trumpet sounded; the voice made 
march, run, turn heads to the right, heads to the | 
left, a hundred times ; stab at the air, fire at the | 
clouds. 

A trumpet sounded—the voice made us 
gether like pigs out of the same dish. 

A trumpet sounded; the voice ordered us to the 
sea-shore into great boats as big as barns, and land¬ 
ed us upon an unknown country. Then it marched 
day and night over a burning soil that the 
had turned into sand, where we found neither houseB 


le evenmg, 


To the Editor of the National Anti-Slavery Standard. 

Dear Sir,— Will you accept the enclosed transla-1 
tion of a little French pamphlet, the leading idea of 
whioh is illustrated by a reference to Lyoanthropy— 
the old national superstition of the Loup-Garou, 
man compelled by the powers of evil to wander t 
the earth, in the shape of a wolf. 

Yours ever for the cause.— m. w. c. 

Etje Effim-8®oIC. 

Scene—a peasant's cottage, where his family and\ 
neighbours are assembled on the occasion of fAe 
chestnut-harvest. 

Enter Jacques. —Good evening to you, Father | 
Leonard, and to your family, and all the company! 

Father Leonard. —Ah! Welcome my hoy 
You have come to the ohestnut-feast 1 That’s well. 
You have not forgotten, in the army, our village i 
toms. But how pale you are ! You look Uke a 
sheep that has been bleating a whole Winter’s night 
at the door of the fold. Let mo embrace you, and 
the same time give you permission to bestow the 
same mark of friendship upon our daughters. Do I 
you recollect them 1 They have grown up, since 
you left the country seven years ago. More 
one of them has been waiting for you who is very 1 
happy to-night. Is it not true, girls ’ How red you | 
are on a sudden! Toinon, Marie, what are yoi 
chattering about to yourselves t There! There 
softly, Fanohon; if you sigh so, your heart will go | 
off like a roasted chestnut! and you two Mariettes! 
come out of the ohimney-oorner, and show your¬ 
selves. Would not you declare they were the two 
red-cheeked apples that I keep over the mantle- 
piece 1 They are the lost of the season. The one 
that tells the best story, this evening, shall have 
them. Jane, will you be the winner ! You do not 
even hear mo. Why do you fix your jaded eyes 
upon Jacques, as if you would look him through ‘ 
Do you see him for the first time 1 
Jeanne.— For the last! 

An old Woman.— Take care, Jane, that is an un 
luoky word, really a bad sign. 


inhabitants. At length, 
ed a village where the houses 
mothers seated ou the ground before their doors, 
peacably suckled their little efiildren. 

Others prepared the supper. An qjd man told a 
story to a circle who were seated on their heels] 
while the rest were gathering together their flocks. 

A trumpet sounded: the voice made us surroum 
the village and load our muskets. 


My grandfather went out, and looked under the 
dunghill. He found a skin—the skin of a black 
dog. All sorts of thoughts came into his head at the 
sight of it, so that finally, he took it up on the end of 
a pitchfork, carried it into the kitchen, lighted - 
great fire, and threw it in. When it was burnt 
ashes, he lighted his lantern and went back to the 
I stable. The servant was in bed. He passed 
ight close to his faoe. The fellow was asleep 
bathed with sweat, as men are who have been i. 

Strange enough, his breath smelt like | 
a dog, and his lips and teeth were bloody. 

My grandfather was struck with a sudden thought. 

Jean, said he, with the tone of a ohief magistrate: 
Jean, what have you been doing to night ? 

The fellow sprang on end, half awake. Jean, 
why did you hide the skin of the black dog! Why 
is your mouth all bloody, Jean ? 

Jean, as if thunderstruck by these words, leaped 
out of bed, and sunk down at his master’s feet. 

For God’s sake, pity me, cried he, weeping bitterly. 
For seven years has my soul been,in bonds. Yes 
Were-Wolf: and three nights in every 
week 1 am condemned to chase over seven parishes | 
before sunrise, and to devour all the-dogs I meet, 
Poor things! It seemsto me as if I wero eating my 
fellow Christians. I am in despair, and weep, as 
le, when worn out with running, I made 
you carry me. 1 weep i$ despair, but it is stronger 
than 1 : I must do it. I would fain spare them, and 
yet 1 drag them down! My heart is breaking, and 
yet my unfeeling claws and fangs sieze their poor 
throats! 1 drink their warm blood! I would rather 

e. I loathe myself, but it is my fate. 

But this one night more, and to-morrow all will | 
be finished. The seven years are accomplished to¬ 
night. At midnight I will bring back my skin to 
the appointed spot— 

—No, you will aot, interrupted my grandfather. 

I have burnt it. 

—Burnt it! oh! my God! If I do not bring| 
back that Bkin this night, I must begin my 




Then my companions discharged their pieces at 
te mothers who were suckling their little ones, 
upon the old man who waB telling the story, and] 
upon the others who were folding their flocks. I 
could not make up my mind to do it. 

Fire, coward! cried the voice. 

But what have they dime to us, said I, trembling. 
They are Arabs. I see, moreover, that you un¬ 
dertake to reason. Fire or be shot! 

I fired with my eyes shut; in vain were they| 
Arabs: They bled and shrieked and suffered like us. 
And then—and then year after year, for seven years, 
things went on in the same way. To give you the] 
history of them is impossible. They we 

was possessed. Common Were-Wolves 
l during the day; hut I was so only at 
night when I had quitted that accursed skin. 
Then only could I think of you all and of my| 
s land, and I wept as 1 sank to sleep, 
length four months ago, my time 
They put us again on hoard the great boats which 
bore us baok over the sea to the shore from whioh 
they first took us, and then they marched us to a 
great oity, the largest and most beautiful that was 
This city was gorged with the abun¬ 
dance of its good things for eating and wearing; 
yet the inhabitants of its suburbs, men, women, and 
children, were all in rags, thin and sad, that 
sorrowful to see. They looked at us as we passed] 
with a gloomy eye! That was fearful! 

They shook great poles before us from which | 
floated black tatters bearing these words: Livi 
worxxng, or die fighting. And they said to us ii 
the very ’tone of voioe that we spoke in, during those | 
years of hail storms, when we had not our fill of| 
broad:—“ We are brothers. Cain killed his brother. 
You have not come to kill us, have you 
They must have been our brothers, for their words 
brought tears into our eyes. We were going to re¬ 
ply, when the voioe ordered the trumpet to sound. 
The oopper drowned our words, and weoouldnot| 
make ourselves heard, so that, they thought 
ed them harm. 

On the morrow, at break of day, we were made to 
march through a street'where the pavement had 
been torn up and piled across one end of it. Over 
this heap of paving stones floated black flags, with 
' ye had seen the night before. Behind it 
ien, women and ohildren who had oalled | 
us brothers. The voioe drew us up before them 
battle array—Make ready!—it said—But they] 
e brothers, cried I. They told us so. 

They are insurgents, cried the voioe, in a terrible | 


The Living Age c 
Enslish Life sad Let 

THE MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OF MARY POWELLJ 
AFTERWARDS MISTRESS [JOHN] MILTON. I 

Journa ] FoRREgT JJH.L, (Oxon,) May 1, 1643. 

* * Seventeenth, birth daye. A-gypsie wo- 

at ye gate would faine have tolde mv fortune, 
mother chased her away, saying she had doubt- 
lc = 0 harboured in some of ye low houses m Oxford, 
and mighle bring us ye plague. Coulde have cried 
'ir vexation She had promised to tell me ye colour 
t my husband’s eyes; but mother says she believes 
shall never have one. I am soe sillie. Falher| 
ave me a geld piece. Dear mother is chated, me- 
..links, touching this debt of five hundred pounds, 
which father says he knows not how to pay. In¬ 
deed, he sayd, overnighte, his whole personal es 
amounts to but five hundred pounds, his umber 
wood to four hundred more, or thereabouts, and the] 
and messuages of Whateley are no great mat- 
»ing mortgaged for about as much more, and 
he hath lent sights of money to them that won’i 
pay, so 'tis hard to be thus prest. Poor father 
’i was good of him to give me this gold piece. ] 

May 2d.—Cousin Rose married to Master Roger 
A<mew. Present, father, mother, and brother of 
Rrae. Father, mother, Dick, Bob, Hagy, and I; 
Squire Paice and his daughter Audrey; anoldeaunt 1 
of Master Roger’s and one of his cousins, a stiflfe- 
backe 1 man, with large eares and such a long nose 
Cousin Rose looked bewtifulle; pitie so faire a gir 
should marry so otde a man; tis thoughte he wants 
not manie years of fifty. 

7;A,—New misfortunes in ye poultrie yarde. Poor 
mother’s loyalty cannot stand ye demands for her 
best chickens, ducklings, &c„ for ye use of his My’s 
officers since the king hath beene m Oxford. She 
accuseth my father of having beene woune over by 
a few faiie speeches to be more of a royalist than 
his natural temper inclineth, him to; which, of 
course, he will ntftr admit. 

8th .—Whole day taken up on a Visitto Rose, __... 
a week married, and grownequitematronliealready 
We reached Sheepscote about an hour before noone 
A long, broade, strait wake of green turf, planted 
with hollyoaks, sunflowers, etc , and some earlier 
flowers alreadie in bloom, led up to ye rusticall porch 
of a truly farm-like house, with low gable roofs, a 
long lattice window on either side ye door, and three 
casements above. Such, and no more, is Rose’s 
». But she is happy, for she came running 

_ e soe soone as she hearde Clover’s feet, and 

helped me from my saddle all smiling, tho’ she had 
expected to see us. We had curds and creame, 
she wished it were the time of strawberries, foi 
sayd they had large beds; and then my father 
and ye’ boys went forth to looke for Master Agnew. 
Then Rose took me up to her chamber, singing as 
she went, and ye long low room was sweet with 
flowers. Sayd I, “ Rose, to be mistress of this pret¬ 
ty cotiage, ’twere hardlie amiss to marry a man as 
olde as Master Roger.” “ Olde!” quoth she, “ deare 
iVfoll, you must not deeme him olde ; why, he is but 
forty-two, and am not I twenty-three V’ She look’ 
soe earneste and hurle that I coulde not but falle ; 
laughing. 

9th .—Mother gone to Sandford. She hopes to get 
Uncle John to lend lather this money. Father says 
she may try. ’Tis harde to discourage her with an 
ironicalle smile, when she is doing alle she can, and 
more than manie women would to help father in his 
difficulties but suche, she sayth somewhat bitterlie, 
lot of our sex. She bade father mind that she 
jrought him . three thousand pounds, and askt 
what had come of them ? Answered, helped to fille 
ye mouths ol nine healthy children, and stop ye 
mouth of an easie husband ; so, with a kiss, made 
up. 1 have ye keys, and am left mistress ol all, 
.. my great contentment; but ye children clamour 
for sweetmeats, and father sayth, “ remember Moll, 
scretion is ye better part of valour.” 

Alter mother had left, went into ye paddock, to 
feed ye colts with bread ; and while they were pul¬ 
ing their noses into Robin’s pocket, Dick brought 
ut ye two ponies, and set me on one of them, and 
,ve had a mad scamper through ve meadows and 
down ye lanes—1 leading. Just at the tume of Hol- 
ford’s close, came shorte upon a gentleman walking 
r ye hedge, clad in a sober, genteel suit, r—‘ -* 
beautifulie countenance, with hair like „ 

’s, of a lovely pale brown, long and silky, falling 
his shoulders. I nearlie went over him, for 

_er’s hard forehead knocked agaynst his chest; 

but he stoode like a rock ; and lookinge firste at me 
and then at Dick, he smiled and spoke to my brother, 
who seemed to kuow him, and tumed about and 
walked by us, sometimes streaking Clover’s shaggy 
mono I felte a little ashamed; for Dick had ■ 


nearer to me, and would have talked at greater 
length ; but, knowing from Rowhowiearnedhewaa, 
[ feared to show him I was a stllie foole, soe, like a 
sillie foole, held my tongue. 

Dinner; eggs, bacon, roast ribs oflamb, sptnack 
jtatoes, savory pie, a Brentford pudding and cheese 
ikes. What a pretty housewife Rose is Rogers 


tu much advantage. He askt „ - 

and Mr. Milton spoke much of ye Swedish 
dour. Dutch by birth ; a man renowned for his 
learning, magnanimity and misfortunes, of whorne 
he had seene much. He told Rose and me how this 
Mr. Van der Greote had been unjnstlie caste "*- 
by his countrymen; and how hus good 


prison by his countrymen; ana now nm gi*™ 
had shared his captivitie and had tried to get h 
sentence reversed;. failing which, «•>« ormtrived h 


von.™. —g, ,_contrived his 

escape in a big chest, which she pretended to be full 
of heavie old bookes. Mr. Milton concluded with | 
the exclamation, “ Indeed, there never w 
woman;” on which deare Roger, whorne 
to love, quoth, “ Oh yes, there “** 1 


confession before two justices of the peace, be or¬ 
dered to renounce the said errors, in the public con¬ 
gregation of the parish from whence the complaint 


cornea, or where the offence waa committed; at_ ... 
case oi relusal, he shall be committed to prison’till 
he find sureties that he shall not publish or maintain 
said error or errors any more.’ ” Among these 
irs arc the following: — 

[, That all men shall be saved. 

II. That the baptism of infants is unlawful or 




have two at table now.” 


led. 


sixteen errors named: but enough 
hare been given to show that the Baptists, Uoiver- 
•’ ‘ Quakers, were threatened with imprisoo- 

Iment. and the Unitarians with desth. 

tever open a Primer sml luok upon the pic- 
the account of the death of John Rogers, 
and then torn to the Assembly’s catechism, without 
feeling that our children are cheated out ot a fart of 
Ihe truth respectiog persecutions fur conscience’s 
sake, whilst nothing is said about the suffering of 
the holy men who were persecuted by the Presbyte¬ 
rians, a hundred years alter the death of Rogers, at 
the same lime and by the same men who prepared 
the catechism. There should be a picturebf a pri- 
with John Biddle, the Unitarian, looking through 
iron gratings, as well of John Rogers, the I rir 


e ye bowling greene. 

Ride home, dclightfrUe. 

14fA—Thought, wlfen I woke this morning, I had 
been dreaminge of St. Paul let down yc wall in a 
basket; but founde, on more closely examining the 
matter, ’twas Grotious carried down ye ladder in a 
chest; and methought I was his wife, leanings from 
ye window above, and crying to ye soldiers, “ Have a 
.re, have a care !" ’Tis certayn I shoulde have be- 
aied him by an over-anxietie. 

Resolved to give father a Sheepscote dinner, but 
Margery affirmed ye haunch woulde no longer keepe, 
so was forced to have it dressed, though meaning to 
have kept it for eompanie. Little Kate, who had 
been out alle ye morning, came in with her lap full 
of butter-tjgns, the which I was glad to sec, as mother 
esteems thetn a sovereign remedie gainst ye plague, 
which is like to he rife in Oxford this summer, the 
citie being so overcrowded on account of his My— 
While laying them out on ye stiUe-rootn floor, 
bursts Robin to say Mr. Agnew and Mr. Milton w.._ 
with father at ye Dowling greene, and woulde dine 
here. Soe was glad Margery had put down ye 
haunch. ’Twas past one o’ the clock, however, before 
it coulde be sett on table; and f had just run up to 
pin on my carnation knots, when I hearde them alle 
eome in discoursing merrilie. 

At dinner Mr. Milton askt Robin of his studies; 
and I was in payne for ye deare boy, knowing him to 
be better affected tn nnt.d,-a—,,,;..., .i.. 


__ stake. Let us hare both or neither. 

if children are taught to hale popery because pa¬ 
pists burnt Rogers, should they nr- “ 


truth concerning the Presbyterian authors of the 
Assembly's Catechism. 


Cambridge, May 2,1749. 


Anneda.—Lxaihikg tux CaTECHtni w Oldm 
tin* a Penance. An anecdote was giren in ooeot 
the articles no the New England Primer, showing 
that the catechism was sometimes inflicted as a pe¬ 
nance bv the e*rlv Puritan* In thsl case tbe boy 
‘ ' his choice ol tue catechism or ihe prison; s™ 




t show which of the two he 


' A sketch of the history of Newbury, Newbury- 
port, aud Weal Newbury, from 1635 to 1835..")’ 
.Joshua Coffin, contains on page 52 , the following 
account, which confirms my previous impresstoo 
concerning the use which was sometimes made w 


le little a 


- i nomas Scott upon bis presentment is fyned ten 
shillings unless he learn M. Norton’s chataebtse by 


n Ovid, 


be better affected to his out-doore 
his hooks; but he answered boldlie he • 

and I lookt in Mr. Milton’s faoe to gues,. ___ 

goode scholarship or no; but he turned it towards] 
my father, and sayd he was trying an experiment on 
twonephews of his owne, whothor ye reading thoso 


The records of the court do not state the nature 
f the offence which induced the court to inflict 
chatachue" on the offending brother, or its »»l“ e 
..i money. It appears, however, that be cho “ ™,‘, 
ther to lose the money than to take the ‘ chatacnis > 
as the records of the '• next court” inform us ns 


loom., ocou no. appearing I make known that 
he had learned Mr. Norton’s chatachise. bis fyoe 1 


authors that treats of physical’ subjects miglt 
advantage them more than ye poets; whereat inv 
father jested with him, he being nimselfo one of the 


..o-;™»w*v viACku ia.nun listened in earnest 

silence. Meantime, the cloth bemg drnwne, and 1 
- teare of remaining over long, was advised to with- 
-awe mvsolfo ao-ito Robin • - - - 


drawe myselfe earlie, Robin foUowing, and bogging 
me to goe downs to ye fish-ponds. Afterwards alle 
ye others joyned us, and we sate on ye steps till the 
sun went down, when, the horses beingo breughte 
round, out- guests took leave without returning to ye 
toaTne , “ r L al , k / d tha “ 8 HtfulUe home with mo, 
leaning on my shoulder, and spake little. 

(To be continued.) 


j THE TWO HETERODOX CATEjCHISMS—THE MARTYR 
JOHN BIDDLE. 


e on ye pony just as 1 was, my gown somewhat 
o sherte lor riding; however, I drew up my feel 
id let Clover nibble a little grasse. and then goi 


rounde to ye neare side, our new companion stifle 
' - us. He offered me some wild flowers, and 

_ their names; and when 1 tolde them he 

sayd I knew more than he did, though he accounted 
... „„„ n went on 


thus, talking of ye herbs and ye Simples in ye 
hedges; and I sayd how preltie some oftheire names 
were, and that methought, though Adam had named 


ille ye animals in Paradise, perhaps Eve had named 
alle ye flowers. He looki earnestlie at me, on this 
and muttered “prettie,” Then Dick askt of him 


from London, and he spoke, methouglu 
servedlie; ever and anon turning his bright, thou 

.•h p grle( j al ye 




lough t- 


ful eyes on 
ye lane. 

I askt Dick who he was, and he told me lie wasi 

te Mr. John Milton, ye party to whom father owed 
five hundred pounds. He was ye sonne of a Buck¬ 
inghamshire gentleman, he added, well connected" 
and very scholarlike, but affeeted*towards the Par’ 
liament. His grandshire, a zealous papiste, former-1 
ly lived in Oxon, and disinherited the father of this 
entleman for abjuring ye jlomiih faith. 1 


to be taken.” 

Another anecdote from Ihe same work, page 2 W, 
will show in what light Sunday schools wete i 
garded by the pioua people ol Newburvpori. » 
their first establishment in tills country, filly y ear 


'todespm 5 XrCuXldohbi ln ,he Newburyport Herald of J, " uar f 1 ®uiib- 
3 that father listened fn earnest i ,brt l 1 ! 91 ) 1 fiud »“ account of the ( 


-of Sunday achools in Philadelphia. b Y 80 , 

benevolent persons in the city, with this coin®*® • 
‘ Pity their benevolence did not extend so lar a» 
afford them tuition on daya when it ia lawlui tot 
to follow such purauiti, and not thereby lay * 
datioo for the profanation of the Sabbath. 

Truly, times and opinions change, hut trulh, «• ‘ 

Now. the parents who keep their children tvay I , 
the Sunday school, are the ones who arc suppo 
to ‘ profane” the Sabbath. , , , h . 

Everything is now dune to render the atudy ol 
catechism as pleasant and attractive aa P““'“ ' 
The Massachusetts Sabbath School Society h 
prepared a large and elegant diploma, or certlW* J 


The Antiquary has lying before him, while writ- 
mg this communication, two heretical 1 , ' * 
which were published in England during the atiton 

called, “The Racovinn 

Kitially published in Poland,and was, i 

baptism m the Scripture, ’Z 

this cannot be without t/ip • pnnicung, etna 

Of the Me bZCTuater' t0n 

The Parliament resolved, April 2 d 1659 

—23“.‘•■■AbWiJS 


"tgneu in due lorm by me mimsiv .— . 
tendent and teacher, and presented to each child w 
commits to memory the Assembly's Shorter 
C ^' 9ra * nsa 

The diploma, it is euppoeed, will be of Irma* 
*alue, to the ho,, particularly, in securing go*® 
unions with pious employers. There are somepe 
sons whu would require nu bolter evidence n 
child hed been (reined up in the way he ihottld l^ 


• The other work-being one ol ih„ , 
which were saved from the I , n, , '«* copies 

“A two-fold Catechism; tU 1 * n V“* d : 
Scripture Catechism, the <*1W a 

Catechism for Children.** • br ' e ,Scri P | U'e 

die, Master of Art* oi iha Tin; • Jw,,n Bid 
London, 1654” h ® Univw % of Oxford: 


ate prec.se language of the lib'e VTi? 'T™ in 
divines and members of Parliament T® tb ®*«nted 
little book might teach lhtu35SLfr" i lb *' l '» 
ordered that it be burm A., ,1 * B h *re»y. Thev 
and the author be imprisLjl c ° mmon ,,,0KL " W ' 

Bi«le e ^r“, d S® d ‘« b « ' 




“ •”~ l 'll. Ml .aSiXffS csi 

luor, tad the burning 0 f thiTbudi n,|>r, • on • 


lie had cotnm“ 


I'.V'I 


Th* Antw< -“* t ' 


^Cambridge, June 8,1849. 
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